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1 publiſner deſires to acquaint 
the public, that the following let- 
ters are the production of a lady, well 


known to the late celebrated Mr. Sterne. 


Being at Paris when Mr. Sterne was 
making his laſt tour, he there was 
introduced to her acquaintance, and 
grew io fond of her company and con- 
verſation, that it was a uſual expreſſion 
of his, he wondered not that Marc An- 
tony loſt the world, if Cleopatra poſ- 
ſeſſed half her accompliſhments. Mr. 
Sterne was at that time writing his ſen- 

timental 
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timental journey, and intended celebrat- 
ing this lady in it; for he was ſtruck 
with her underſtanding, and refined ſen- 
timents, which he teſtified, by giving her 
ſo much of his time. He was much 
careſſed at Paris, and of courſe had a 
multiplicity of viſits to receive and re- 
turn. He uſed to compliment this lady 
with his firſt daily viſit, where time ſo 
inſenſibly clapſed, he was unable to pay 
that attention to his other acquaintance 
his fame required; he then came to a 
reſolution of viſiting his other acquaint- 
ance firſt, finding it impoſſible to leave 
her company, fo charmed with her ge- 
nius; and without doubt the admiration 
was reciprocal, ſince we find ſhe gave 
him the preterence to all the faſhion- 
able circle that ſurrounded her there. 
Though he then was in the autumn 


of life, and in a languiſhing ſtate, from 


every 


$6 
every ſymptom of a conſumption, which 
had made much havock in his frame, 
ſhe ſcarcely the ſpring had attained; 


but his mind was replete with beauties 


young and blooming as thoſe of his fair 
favourite—no wonder then that to a 
foul like hers he found reception. So 
exalted was his opinion of her taſte, 
that he often entreated her to commit 
her thoughts to paper, and preſent him 
with the manuſcript; aſſuring her, that to 
him they would yield much ſatisfaction, 
for he eſteemed her reaſoning, and a cer- 
tain new mode of expreſſion he diſco- 
vered in her deſcriptions, which gave him 
high pleaſure. An unfavourable repre- 
ſentation of him, together with an opinion 
ſne had pre-cenceived, from the conſtruc- 
tions put on hiswritings had like to have 
deprived her of the felicity of his friend- 
thip. A gentleman of her acquaintance 
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vi] 
dining in company with Mr. Sterne, and 
a large party, at Mr. F***ly's at Paris, 
was fo aſtoniſhed at the freedom of his 
converſation, that he feared to introduce 
him to this lady, who he knew deteſted 
indelicacy of expreſſion as much as of 
actions; but on her enquiry if any la- 
dies were there, being anſwered in the ne- 
gative, ſhe determined to ſee him; and 
notwithſtanding an intimacy unreſtrained 
took place between them, ſhe never 
found him treſpaſſing on the liberty ſhe 
gave; and when ſhe informed him of 
the above circumſtance, his anſwer was, 
«< Thoſe that repreſent me in a ludicrous 
light, pay a bad compliment to them- 
ſelves ; not conſidering that where po- 
liteneſs and virtue are reconcileable I 
ever wiſhed for the moſt familiar and 
eaſy mode of expreſſion with my friends; 
for if I was to be myſelf ſentimental in 
X ſome 
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ſome companies, they would ſtile me 2 
dull, incomprehenſible fellow ; when 


they look up to me to ſet the table in a 


roar, was I to chill their warm mirth 
with ſome grave reflection, in place of a 
well turned jeſt, I ſhould forfeit the cha- 
racter I have gained with them. I own 
in ſecret to you, that I feel no pleaſure 
equal to that reſulting from aſſociating 
with people of ſenſibility and diſcern- 
ment.“ His letters to Eliza, which have 


lately made their appearance, together 


with the high regard ſhe retains for his 
memory, hath induced her to become 
Eliza's ſubſtitute, in anſwering his ele- 
gant epiſtles. We forbear to give any 
further account ; for a ſpecimen of her 
taſte, we refer the poliſhed reader to the 
letters, and truſt they will yield (to make 
uſe of one of her expreſſions) inſtructive 
delight to every admirer of this fort of 

writing. 
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writing. If it ſhould be ſaid, that theſe 
high flown compliments have flattered 
female vanity into print ; let the can- 
did reader for one moment remember, 
it is the foible of the ſex, or rather call 
the preſent trifling production, tome lit- 
tle additional tribute to the memory ot, 
a STERNE. 


* 2 -@-- 9 


ö I. 


NOW will rejoice and be glad 
in the proſpect of thy friendſhip; 
although evils encompaſs me round, in 
thee I find hope, and my foul repoſeth 
her truſt.—I will forget my calamities 
and hearken to thy voice, where comfort 
ſoundeth, and ever ſoothing numbers 
cheer the heart. 


Thy works I received, and eagerly 
traverled the page, where ſenſe with 
B beauty 


1 
beauty cloathed, in every ſentence the 
enraptured author breaths— 


I am forbid books; my phyſician's 
requeſt. In this ſhall ſwerve from his 
rules, as I really am ſtrenghened in mind 
when I peruſe ſuch diction, ſuch max- 
ims as thine, How comes it to paſs 
that a mutual admiration of ſouls hath 
inſpired us ?—I ought not to believe 
thee, becauſe of thy ſex ; yet ſo powerful 
my ſpirit worketh for thee, that I im- 
plicitly credit thy truth. Deem me not 
over-truſting, or too eaſily lending my 
ear, for thou from thy ſex art an excep- 
tion, if all ſtories of their falſhood have 
foundation in fact: as for me, that am 
not practiſed in deceit, nor have expe- 
rienced it in others, marvel not at my 
faith, for we Indians ſpeak what the 
heart feeleth, Of manners unadorned, 
ſimple 
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ſimple as nature, not poliſhed by fa- 
ſhion, or courtiers diſguiſe, we wear no 

| ſmiles, fave thoſe that ſpring from infelt 

content; we glory in truth, and juſtice 
13 our ſtandard ; the flatterer is ſcorned : 
indeed his meaning had never reached 
our natives, till French politic politeneſs 
exported it thither : Think not I 
rail, or to my country am partial ; we 
are all the work of the Mighty One, 
whoſe brightneſs illuminates our ſun 
adored, under whole auſpicious power 
we breathe the breath of life——O ! my 
ſickneſs increaſeth, my ſtrength is gone, 
but while I refpire I remain thy 
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H concern for my health, with 
thanks from the heart, I greet— 

O! that thou wert my brother, that I 
might embrace thy neck and not be de- 
ſpiſed, diſcloſe my whole ſoul nor cen- 
ſure dread.—But, alas! my mother had 
no ſons, nor I the comfort of a brother. 
Come, then, my brother elect, be to me 
as ſuch; I will lean on thy ſtrength, and 
thou ſhalt be my guide, for thy friend- 
ſhip is pure, and ſuch aid I much need. 
Why! 
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Why ! Oh why, ye mighty powers that 
rule the univerſe, have ye formed your 
daughter the child of affliction, with 
feelings of ſuch tender nature, yet refuſe 
me thoſe whom my ſoul loveth ?—Un- 
grateful being ! why ſhould I murmur, 
at the inſtant too when I ought to rejoice, 
ſince I have the bleſſing of thy friend- 

ſhip, the benefit of thy counſel. — The 
dif: ppointment of not ſeeing thee yeſter- 
day, was alſo painful to me; but fo 
much doth cuſtom prevail in your coun- 
try, that to follow natural inclinations 
would incur the cenſure of your poliſh- 
ed circle, one of whom being then with 
me, robbed me of the pleaſure of thy 
converſe: but thou ſhait ſee me this 
day uninterrupted. —*< A friend has tt 
% ſame right as a phyſician,“ ſay). 
thou ?—Yes, my inſtructor— What pri- 
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vilege haſt thou then, who art my friend 
—phylician—and Bramin ? * 


* Name given to the prieſt by the idolatrous 
Indians, famous for the deaths they voluntarily 
expoled theinfelves to on a religious account. As 
Mr. Sterne was a clergyman and Eliza an Indian 
by birth, ſhe uſed to call him her Bramin. 
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E T not thy good heart be troubled, 

nor diſtreſs thy tender foul for me. 

I ſhall recover. Thy fervent ejaculation 
will reach the throne, and the Moſt 
High will grant thy requeſt. I feel it, I 
feel it already—my fever is gone, the 
pain in my ſide abated, and my ſickneſs 
decreaſed ; ſoft healing dew's kind influ- 
ence from all my pores gently diffuſeth 
the ſcorching ill. My night has been 
calm, my fancy delighted. —Methought 
with thee I fate heneath our favourite 
ſhade, 


411 
ſhade, and while my ſoul gleaned know- 
ledge from thy perfect ſtrain, the hea- 
vens ſudden ſmiled, and ſigns celeſtial 
brightened the whole ſphere ; all glori- 
ous one appeared, in fortn a cherub, 
looking benevolently on us: all nature 
inſtant glowed with variegated beauty ; 
buds, bloſſoms, flowers and fruits, open- 
ed at once upon us, while ſoft gales 
around our choſen bower wafted all fra- 
grance; the airy ſongſters, perched in 
gay troops above, melodious ſung : the 
one ſuperior ſpoke to thee, my friend, 
but in language not to me revealed! 
Entranced I ſtood, whilft thou in hum- 
ble poſture bent to earth, wondering 
beheld'ſt with aſpect awful, the heavenly 
prodigy ; his voice feraphic, more than 
iyren's ſong, forth iſſued, with ſmiles 
and geſtures of grace divine. The im- 
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port I could not learn, it ſeemed one ſent 
to ſhew thee ſacred truth, and to thy ge- 
nius adding heavenly fire; for wrapt 
in thought, and deep attention fixed 
thou wert, and as thy cars drank the ce- 
leſtial ſounds, thy natural languor va- 
niſhed, a glow vermillion tinge o'er- 
ſpread thy face, while all thy feature: 
like the ſpring of youth reznimated, 2s 
it with things ſublime thy fort was 
gladdened : well pleaicd I patient Hood, 
thinking from thee to learn the orear 
beheſt. Fluſhed with this thought, ! 
waked What ſhould this mean, my 
friend? I truſt it is a good omen tor 
thee, and will indulge the plealing hope. 
Exils too faſt approach without anti- 
cipation.— I am fummoned away Oh! 
how ſhall I bid thee adieu?—My hut 
bund's requeſt that I prepare to return 

C his 
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his will is my law—I muſt go as ſoon 
as my ſtrength will permit. Waſte not 
a tittle of thy valuable converſe from 
me. Oh! I will cheriſh thy precepts and 
wear them in my heart. —Let thy viſits 
be frequent and long, that my ſoul may 
grow rich with thy virtues. — I will 
treaſure them up and keep them for- 
ever. 


I now look up to thy inſpiring form, 
and while I contemplate, the canvas 
ſeems to ſwell; the colours to glow ; 
the features project, ſtruggling for mo- 
tion ; thy lips open, thy voice articulate 
ſounds in my ears, ſolving my doubts, 
and bidding me be of comfort; revealing, 
explaining holy truth; painting the paths 
I ſhould tread with honour and fame— 
How deceitful is fancy !—yet in her de- 

ception 
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ception what pleaſure we find But 
this has been real, in perſon with thee, 
and now retroſpection with me. I love 
retroſpection, thou knoweſt, for the very 
reaſon that many reject it—becaulſle the 
actions and pleaſures reſulting are paſt, 
they aver; but to minds like ours, my 
Yorick, thoſe things that once have de- 
lighted, we can make preſent at will; 
review with ſuch ardour, that diſ- 
tinction of time is loſt. Thou knoweſt 
I go farther, that I prefer the paſt good 
to that in expectation ; becauſe, what I 
have enjoyed, who can rob me of ? but 
that in embrio, who can inſure ?—This 
obſervation how verified to me ? Where's 
now our charming plan? Where are 
thoſe lovely ſcenes of inſtruction? Thoſe 
reciprocal delights, founded on pureſt 
amity ?—V aniſhed all, and fled !—I am 
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torn from my preceptor, ere I have 
ſcarce begun to learn; fo wills my 
fate. Well, I have had the. felicity 
of thy friendſhip, nor ſhall any action 
of mine defame me in thy eſtimation ; 
and undeſerved thou wilt not caſt me 
away : for though my body be ſepa- 
rated from thee, yet my mind will vi- 
ſit thy deſk, and hover about thy phi- 
loſophic ſoul. —Yes, from the Indies 
take its frequent flight, ſteal thy fine 
ſentiments when in thy extatic ſoarings, 
and wrapped in thy mantle, ſecurely 
cut the air, or ſkim the briny wave. 
I have formed a plan for my voyage, 
which I mean to adopt; have ſent it to 
thee, for thy inſpection ; if aught thou 
approveit, confirm by thy ſmiles : what 


icemeth not good in thy ſight, be pleaſed 


to eraſe, I ſhould apologize for this 
letter 


— Z 
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So 
letter—ſo wild, ſo unconnected ; that to 
all but thee it would ſeem phrenzy 
but the perfection of thy ſoul will 


unite each ſentence, and attonement make 
for my ſtrain ſo imperfect, ſince 


] am thy friend, * 


ELIZA. 


P. S. Miſs M—— goes with me, and 


my ſhipmates are of the fricndly 
kind, 


LEITER IV, 


HE healing God is not yet come, 
and the health of thy Eliza de- 
creaſeth apace. My ſickneſs is inexpreſ- 
ſible, but in the midſt of my affliction, 
what comfort thy counſel bringeth | 
Oh ! I will bleſs the God of my life, 
that hath beſtowed me thy friendſhip ; 
and patient bear all other ills, for this 
one good, the good of knowing thee. 
For I admire, and may add love (no 
crimſon bluſh o'erfpreads my languid 
cheek at this confeſſion) thy mind, my 
Yorick—Yes, I can ſeparate the man 
from the manner; love thy exalted ſen- 
timents, 
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timents, thy excellent genius; yet think 
not I ſin. Thou art my preceptor and 
guide; thy kindneſs filleth my foul, 
and gratitude floweth from my hcart. 
As the rich ſpring of Canaan is to the 
happy valley, fo ſovereign is thy coun- 
ſel to me. Ah ! why wilt thou burthen 
me with freſh obligations, I owe already 
ſo many to thy friendſhip, that to can- 
cel them, the country I am repairing 
to yieldeth not treaſure. Thou beg- 
gareſt me quite with thy goodneſs, yet 
thou exalteſt me beyond the with of 
my power-loving ſex !—Since on the 
throne of thy taſte thou giveſt me pre- 
eminence, and art not abaſhed even to 
own this, before ſo competent a judge as 
thy noble friend, the celebrated Lord Ba- 
thurſt: even there to call me thy pupil.— 
Thou ſhouldſt pray for my ſpeedy 

departure, 
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departure, left that praiſe fu ſo li- 
berally beſtoweſt on my poor talents, 
| ſhould induce thy friedds toit them 
to trial, and I becom a diſhonour to 
thee ; for OY] behold with 
thy partiality. Mugh I lack, both of 
reaſon and wit, rogrefder. oF that ac- 
compliſhed, thy zeal for my fame fo 
unworthily eſteems me; yet this for 
thy comfort and mine, as near to that 
character thou loveſt I will come, as 
the brilliant circle of wit and humour 
I am honoured with, can form me. 
In the midſt of my retirements and uſe- 
ful reflections on the world, thy max- 
ims mult ever be adhered to, as they 
tranſport thy watchful handmaid, and 
open the path to joys immortal. In 
them I will tread, Oh, my father by 
adoption ! tor a delicious repaſt ro the 


world- 
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world-wearied wanderer they yield. How 
beautifully haſt thou drawn the proſpect 
of bl is ever in view; ſo alluring, 

ſo n and pleaſing to the ſight, 
that while my eyes are feaſting there, 
dangers purs to haſten me on, the 
happy Þ 0 reach z as I perule, thou 
rapidly carrieſt me thither in fancy's 
maze. The immortal portals open 
Pm lodged ! Retulgent light pierces be- 
yond the mortal eye, and ſhines eter- 
nal! Here joy ineffable unfolds her 
ſtore, and with its ſweets nc'er mingles 
fattety. My languid frame gives way, 
ſo charmed, that ſenſe recoils, ard pru- 
dence bids me {top ; while balmy ſicep, 
that ſweet reſtorer, courts my will, and 
tired nature gladly yields, ſupinely reſt- 
ing on her ebon throne. How pro- 
videnti al care cur ſlumbers guards, ſhicld- 
D ing 
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ing the frame defenceleſs, while locked 
in ſleep, and fancy aiding to ſeraphic 
fight—T have taſted its ſweets, and re- 
freſhed am awake, for ſtill the mind 
purſued the pictureſque delight, in full 
luxuriance roved from bliſs to bliſs—re- 
gale divine ! and thou wert with me ; 
not in our mortal forms, diſeaſed and 


pained; we had put off mortality, and 


ſhone in light, which from the throne, 
like beams of liquid gold was ſent, tranſ- 
fuſed with tinges of moſt beautious hue ; 
to equal which, the amethyſt, emerald, 
ſapphire, onyx, ruby, ſhine in vain ; and 
as. we brighter grew, freſh rays ſtill iſ- 
ſued on us; till in one united glory all 
combined; commixed, commixing, 
univerſal foul, whilſt worlds innumera- 
ble ope before us, diſcloſing wonders of 
fuch varied forms, that mortal language 

cannot 
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cannot give them name — Tis a com- 
fort to me that thou didſt enjoy yeſ- 
terday's converſation, which thou informs 
was a trio, with perſons of ſenſibi- 
lity and ſentiment. Thy memory, I truſt, 
will, with its uſual correctneſs, retain 
it for me. I am grieved that thou hadft 
no brighter meteor to illumine thy con- 
verſe than thy drooping Eliza. Twas 
thy own ſpirit that enlivened thee, which 
fo ſympathizeth with mine, that thou 
giveſt me the laurel. Wear it thyſelf, 
my Yorick ; on thy brow *twill prof- 
per and bloom, nouriſhed by thy ge- 
mus; but on Eliza's fade and die. I 
grieve that thou ſorroweſt for my ſuffer- 
ings, and if I could with propriety, would 
conceal them from thee; for mine in- 
creaſe in proportion to thine. I will 
take thy ſweet counſel, and fear no evil, 

D 2 but 
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but hope all good, which hope, as thou 
beautifuily haſt expreſſed it, will ſhed 
its influence on my health, its ſovereign 
balm infuſe through all my frame, for- 
tifying my mind with deſirable pro- 
ſpects, and make me enjoy health and 
chearfulneſs ſurpaſſing any I have yet 
known. I thank thee moſt cordially 
for thy pious invocation for the re-eſta- 
bliſhment of my health to that Being 
who alone can reſtore it. Since wy 
Bramin partaketh of my diſtrels, *tis 
juſt he ſhould ſhare in my comforts, 
therefore I repeat to thee again, that my 
huſband is the good-feeling humane man 
you wiſh him, and, if poſſible, ſurpaſ- 
ling thy wiſh. Ah! why will not Pro- 
vidence permit thy reſidence in the ſame 
ſection of the globe with us! What 
pleaſure to my days would thy preſence 
add 


[88-0 
add ! What advantage to my children, 
to have their opening minds enlightened 
by thee, by thee inſtructed and refined 
Oh! I'm gone—My reaſon's off the 
poiſc Find it, my father, and bring it 
to thy 


ELIZA 
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SHALL never ceaſe giving thee 
trouble, my friend; I have for- 
got many articles which I ſhall 
want in my voyage; thou wilt procure 
and ſend them me without delay, ere 
the winds turn to that quarter which 
wafts me from thee, perhaps for ever— 
Moſt melancholy reflection! I ſhould 
apologize for employing thee, but that 
I know thou rejoiceſt in doing me 
ſervice. Firlt then, as to my wants ; 
eg you will get me ſome ſcrews, an 
arm chair, and get directions from Zumps 
how to tune my piano: forte, although 
I have 
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I have but little proſpect of ever touch- 
ing it again, for I am overwhelmed with 
affliction, and my miſcries bow me down 
to the grave. The pain in my breatt is 
excruciating. Oh, my father ! pray 
for thy afflicted daughter, that heaven 
may inſpire me with patience, and ena» 
ble me to ſupport the heavy weight that 
cruſhes me to the earth, and muſt ſhortly 
force my ſoul to exchange her reſidence, 
if Heaven ſends not ſaving aid.— Oh! 
I am fick at heart—yet I muſt on ſo 
wills my fate. My dear Mrs. James 
is ever zealous for my welfare; and 
thou molt ardently ſo. What proof 
have I not had of your mutual goodneſs 
to me—B3ut do not weep; we may 
meet again; I hope ſhortly we ſhall. 
J will keep hope in view; already have 
tound it ſpecific, as I do all thy injunc- 
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40 
tions; they bear a charm, my friend, 
of ſuperior worth ; I wear them in my 
boſom, and when dangers threaten, to 
them have reſource, where everlaſting 
conſolation and peace ſpontaneous flow, 
the mind preparing for every change 
and duteous charge through life. Thus 
fortified, what can Eliza dread ? I am 
ſorry the *** have given thee reaſon 
to entertzin an opinion ſo unfavourable 
of them. I own I never ſaw or had 
cauſe to ſuſpect them other than my 
friends, and fo I told Mrs. James, who 
gave me no proof of their falſhood. 
What excuſe had I then for giving them 
up? Perhaps thou art wrong informed, 
and things have been exaggerated to 
Mrs. James; thou knowſt how wil- 
ling moſt are to defame. Forgive 
thy zeal ! canſt thou doubt it, convinced 
thou 


| 1 
thou haſt ſuch motives as Heaven muſt 
approve. Continue what thou art to 
me, to thy life's end. Thou art ſure of 
approbation from thy daughter, who 
reveres thy zeal, cauſe and effect. I 
will endeavour to acquire that firmneſs 
and reſolution thou wouldſt inſpire me 
with, for I feel the want of it every mo- 
ment, and never more ſo than at this 
inſtant, while I am reading that part of 
thy letter, where thou ſayeſt that proba- 


bly thou ſhalt never ſee me more; and 
that thou flattereſt thyſelt I ſhall ſome- 


times think of thee. Realize it to thy 
fancy ; for when I forget thee, thy vir- 
tues, thy attention, thy friendſhip, I ſhall 
remember no more. Thy reaſons for 
wiſhing I poſſeſſed vanity, is a ſuffi- 
cient excule for ſo incoherent a deſire, 
that in a well turned mind it may pro- 
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duce good effects. Alas, I have nothing 
to boaſt but the honour of thy friend- 
ſhip, which I ſhall prize while I have 
power to write, 


ELIZA 
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LETTER VI 


OW tedious the moments of ſuſ- 
pence ! With what pleaſure ſhall 

I ſee Deal, becauſe I flatter myſelf that 
a caſket of the choiceſt treaſure will 
there greet me from my Bramin, if not 
himſelf. Ah, come !—Ah, haſte, and 
bring thy bleſſing with thee. Bid me, 
at leaſt, a laſt farewel; for comfort 
comes with thce ; like the morning beams 
to the night-wearicd languiſher hoping 
for day, fo reviving thy preſence to me. 
[ would aſk thee where, and in what 
E 2 place 
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place thou now draweſt thy breath? Is 
it a purer air than London yields? Are 
thy ſpirits enlivened ? How fares my 
Yorick ? May the benign ſtars illumine 
thy path, and the wiſdom- loving queen 
thy labours bleſs; for thou wiſhelt to 
do good and loveſt peace. Thy heart 
is noble, for it delighteth in charity. 
Thou loveſt thy friend, and hateſt not 

thine enemy. Oh! may the God of 
| Kindneſs deal kindly with thee, that my 
foul may r<joice in thy ſtrength ; tor 
thou pointeſt out her rock and her 
refuge. Mayſt thou follow me ſpeedi- 
ly ; may thy feet ne*er ſlide, but ſtead 
faſt, and ſteady, bring thee to me, for 
mine eyes delighteth to look on my 
friend. Now thon art abſent, my fears 
are as ae, teit.vil befal, Come then, 
as Ou the wi gs of the morning, with 
the ſmiles of benevolence, and ſtrengthen 
my faith. Ny fancy is ever contem- 


plating 
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Plating thy virtues. -If ſhe o'er-runs the 
valley, thou art there; if ſhe looks up 
into the mountain, thy image is ſtill in 
her ſight ; fend then this over-ſhadow- 
ing ſpirit to me, fo ſhall evils be far 
away, for evils ſhun thy preſence, con- 
{cious of thy antipathy to her maliznant 
ſhrine. I ſhall ſend thee a lift of my 
ſtipmates, which conſiſt of a gentle- 
man, his ſpouſe, a lady and her brother, 
a young officer, and a ſeeming friendlefs 
amiable young female, who informed 
me ſhe is going to the Indies, to ſeek bet- 
ter fortune than her own country (al- 
though of a very antient family) had hi- 
therto promiſed. I am charmed with her 
innocence and engaging manner: ſhe has 
made me acquainted with her whole ſto- 
Ty, which I would rclate, but thou art 


ſo intereſted in what concerns Eliza, that 
thou 


CP 

thou wilt take no part in it. I have 
taken her under my protection, and am 
happy in her company, for ſhe is de- 
ſerving of attention. I feel my heart 
cleave unto her ; ſhe ſhall not want a 
protector, if God will permit me to live : 
indeed, our whole party are ſocial and 
friendly ; but the young ſoldier of ſen- 
ſibility beyond his profeſſion. I think 
he will become an enamerato of Miſs 
Wright's before many days are elapſed ; 
he is quite officious to pleaſe, and eager 
to be with us. In our retirements we 
cannot well refuſe him admittance, as 
our ſtate-room is not yet fitted up; it is 
to be painted, and we are obliged to 
put up with the beſt cabin, it being the 
only pleaſant room, our ſon of Mars 
makes that a pretence for his intruſion ; 
however he is very well bred, ſtudious to 
pleaſe and divert us. We paſs our time 

with 
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with as much variety as our confined 
habitation will admit ; our converſation 
parties are not the moſt entertaining. I 
ſay not this to depreciate my compa- 
nions, but thou art wanting, and with- 
out thee all ſeems inanimate ; we lack 
that enlivening ſpirit which ſo irreſiſti- 
bly, through all thy manner, diffuſes wit 
and ſenſe with ſuch taſte, that gladneſs, 
friendſhip, love and joy, are inſeparable 
from thy company, and as the radiant 
ſun-beams a drooping world + revives, 
ſo cheered uſed all with thy converſe. 
My journal is unembelliſhed; I am too 
low for flights of fancy, but thy ſpirit 
will reanimate my ſinking muſe, if thou 
wilt come within reach of my pen; for 
like the good woman of old, I have faith ; 
and if I could touch but the hem of 


+ The chilled vegetable world. 
thy 
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thy gown, thou enrapt, its efficacy would 
prove infallible. Oh! I am faint, haſte 
thee to heal me, for thy counſel maketh 
me whole, and 1s cordial to the faint- 
ing ſpirit of thy 


ELIZA 


LET. 
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LETTER vn. 


E have at length reached Deal, 

and as I approached, my heart 
was alternately cheered and oppreſſed. 
I had prepoſſeſſed myſelf with the plea- 
ling hope of meeting thee here; and fo 
much had this hope flattered my wiſhes, 
that I ſought to find thee 1n every object 
I met ; nor could I fancy any agreeable, 


from the diſappointment, except the 


meſſenger that brought me thy letters. 
(How eaſily do we imagine what we 
wilh !) Thou gaveſt me no promiſe to 

| F this 
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this purport ; what reaſon then had I to 
expect thee, but the lack I have of thee ? 
I will turn metamorphiſer, and ſubſti- 
tute thy epiſtles in thy ſtead ; and now 
am going to retire in my cloſet, to enjoy 
a delicious tele. d-tte with thee. My 
young female is at my ſide, ſo anxious to 
oblige me, and on my wiſhing her a 
good night, ſhe ſighed, and appeared to 
withdraw with ſuch reluctance, that I 
invited her to ſtay, On my offering 
her to fleep near me, if ſhe preferred it, 
'ſhe thanked me with ſuch earneſtneſs 
and humility, as if ſhe had obtained her 
ſole defire. Heaven bleſs and guard 
her! As thou offereſt up thy prayers 
for thine and me, add this orphan to the 
number, for ſhe is friendleſs. I have 
lent her thy ſermons to peruſe, while I 
retire with thee. Oh, Time, how ſwift 
do thy moments fly! When with thoſe 


we 
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we love, we regale. I have fcarcely 
got through thy firſt eſſay, yet the clock 
itrikes nine, and I ſhould be ungrate- 
ful, if I let the poſt go off without a line 
for thee, knowing how anxious thou art, 
relative to all my concerns, and that 
thou wilt be glad to hear I am ſafe land- 
ed at Deal. Take my rough ſketch of 
information then, with all its imperfec- 
tions; thou wilt readily excuſe my er- 
rors, provided they are not reduced into 
practice. Thy old adage, none are ar- 
rived to perfection, yet all ſhould aim 
the ſummit to attain; by that means, 
they are ſure to be on the road, and 
ſooner or later, ſuperior excellence will 
crown their toil. So thou haſt begun 
a new journal—may thy thoughts flow 
as thou wouldſt have them ! May every 
period, full of thy ſpirit, thy genius, thy 
beautiful origiaality, breathe their au- 

F 2 thor. 


4E 1 
thor, ſo juſtly eſteemed, ſo much ad- 
mired, by all the literati. May thy live- 
ly wit and brilliant fancy, unbounded 
Imagination and fine ſentiment, meet al- 
ſo thine own approbation ! May thy 
judgment applaud thy wit, thy taſte, 
thy faſhion ! for I know that thou art 
ſevere only to thyſelf ; that thou fitteſt in 
judgment on thy own works, and like 
a refined critic, well pleaſed to condemn 
what thy reaſon rejects. Thou bidſt me 
tell thee of my health, and what fort of 
fortitude heaven inſpires me with; I 
grieve to inform thee, that I can boaſt 
of neither, at preſent, to any eminent 
degree : but my ſufferings are not hid 
from thee z thou knoweſt their ſpring, 
which I have little reaſon to think will 
| cezſe but with life. Much I miſs thee 
and thy ſweet converſe ; which not only 
taught me how to alleviate my anguiſh, 


but 
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but cheered me with hope. Thy heal- 
ing advice ſtrengthened my foul. To 
whom now ſhall Eliza unboſom herſelt ? 
Whom may ſhe truſt like thee ? Who 
will folve her doubts? Who with ſuch 
piety and virtuous zeal will direct her 
wandering reafon, bring her from dark- 
neſs to light, and from the ſhadow of 
death to everlaſting life, ſave thee ? 
None, none; ſhe muſt never expect to 
find tliy parallel. | | 


ee 
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| I am pleaſed the picture thou haſt of 
me meets thy approvance ; indeed, the 
1 excelling art of Mr. C— in fo maſterly 
| a manner diſplayed his fine taſte, that ani- 
mation, almoſt equal to life, is expreſſed. 
How highly thou ranks me; thou wilt 
not allow me beauty, but a ſomething 
beyond it; a namelets excclicnce, better 
felt than expreſicd, thou giveſt me. 


Ah! 
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Ah! my friend, believe me, that I ary 


not ambitious of any perſonal merit; yet 


J qwn that I had rather pleaſe than ap- 


pear diſguſtful to any. 


Still wilt thou fear left I write to 
the *** ? Quiet thyſelf wich this aſſevc - 
ration from me ; that I will not. Reft 

_ thyſelf aſſured, that Eliza hath expe- 
rienced too much of thy ſincerity, to- 
doubt thy truth. Thou knoweſt they 
are not my friends. I am convinced 
thy reaſons are well founded, becauſe 
thy motives are diſintereſted, and that 
thou ſeeſt with unprejudiced eyes. I 
ſhall write to Mrs. James to-morrow; 
in the mean time, thank her for me. I 
honour her motives for ſhewing reſent- 
ment to them; tis a freſh proof of her 
friendſhip to me. Nothing can be a 


greater torture to a good heart, than to 
hear 
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hear an honeſt one defamed, even though 
the perſon is indifferent to us: but what 
mult the feeling friend ſuffer at the de- 
grading of an object beloved. I am 
forced to conclude, for time is elapſed. 
To-morrow I will write again—may thy 
night be calm, thy dreams pleaſant ! 
— The poſtman is here. Adieu; I re- 
main thine 
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LETTER VII. 


HE night is o'er, and morning opes 
her chearful rays upon me. I will 
keep my word and ſcribble away any 
and every thing. as thou biddeſt me. 


Grieve not for my cabin, for *tis as it 


ſhould be; I ſhall be in no danger from 
the paint, as the ſmell is quite gone off. 
I dread more from the jarring particles 
my conſtitution hath imbibed, and the 
unruly elements I muſt ſhortly be ex- 
poſed to, than jany thing I may ſuffer 
from the paint. I have ſewed thy ler- 

ters 
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ters together in chronological order; 
their contents ſhall be a perpetual re- 
tuge to me; I will get them by heart, 
and practiſe them daily. Why doſt 
thou complain of their lack of gatety 
and humour ? Thou knowelt that I am 
rather of a ſerious turn, and prefer ſen- 
timent to wit, whoſe ſpirit 1s dangerous, 
and not to be truſted but with few, for 
except with a good temper *tis generally 
acid, and too frequently bitter: Thou 
haft too much of the melliſſuous in thy 
genius, to ſacrifice thy friend. to thy hu- 
mour, a contraſt to * *, whom thou well 
knowelt z to give a zeſt to his converſa- 
tion, he never faves friend or foe, I 
ſhall never forget the pitiable confuſion 


he threw Mrs. G. into, on exerciſing 


this his peculiar talent, in the which he 
exults, unmindful of the ſufferings of 
thoſe his ſatire afflicts. What need of 
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a freſh aſſeveration from thee, that thou 
wilt not miſlead me, that I may with 
ſafety lean my whole weight upon thee ? 
Did I ever d'trul thy zeal? No; 1 
ſhould be the moil profligate of beings 
if I miſconſt;ued thy kindneſs. Suſpi- 
cion for guilty minds! thine and mine, 
my friend, harbour it not. Accept my 
cordial thanks for thy rich bleſſing and 
pious ejaculations. Native honour, if 
not happineſs, patience and reſignation, 
{hall fail along with me; all comforts 
cannot, for I leave a friend behind, ſo 
kind a one, the torrid zone his birth 
ſhould boaſt. Where haſt thou, in tizis 
climate of damps and colds, drawn ſuch 
warm æther, for warm it muſt have been, 
to cheriſh ſuch virtues as thine, ſuper- 
lative beyond deſcription. I rejoice at 
thy benevolent reſolution. Live, live, 
moſt deſerving of thy ſex ; a ſoul like 

thine 
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thine inſpires ſocial duties, and the 
world grows rich with her wiſdom. 
Thy friends are thy peculiar care, and 
enjoy the ſweets of thy loving kind- 
neſs. How happy thy family, to boaſt a 
father like thee, whoſe parental autho- 
rity is melted down by benevolence, into 
the fondneſſes and indulgencies of a mo- 
ther”; tenderneſs. I ſhould have thanked 
thee tor thoſe neceſſaries thy care hath 
procured ; they are compleat, and much 
am I beholden to thy choice. Shall I 
not ſee thee here with my other friends ? 
Ah! come; ah! write; let me behold 
thee z once again fall at thy feet, and re- 
ceive a bleſſing from thee, for I have 
faith in thy fervour. Methinks, when 
thou prayeſt, the heavens attentive liſten, 
ſmiling yield to tliy ſupplications ; thou 
art favoured of the gods, and, I truſt, the 
peculiar care of Providence. Since thou 

6 2 haſt 


141 
haſt ſo long baffled the finiſher of earthiy 
Joys, and eſcaped his ſhade terrific, 
from whoſe dread court no mortal ere 
returns, Oh, may'ft thou yet eſcape that 
gloomy waſte, and live to health and 


fame; may all thy days joyful of golden 


deeds, harmonious paſs, and tunethy fenſe 
to blifs ſeraphic; each ſacred function 
nified by thee, thou bright example of 
all piety—reap the fruits of all thy la- 
bour may thy flock increaſe, and, like 

the full harveſt to the well-pleaſed 

owner, prove what thy ſoul muſt with, 
rich in immortal joys! Oh! I relapſe 
both in body and fpirit, and thought 
preſents a frightful picture. Oh, my 


Torick ! ſhould I be loſt, ſhould 4 


which heaven forbid, periſh on my voy- 
age, my children will have no mother. 
Ah! I fee them, I ſee them weeping 


with their father enquiring my fate— 


, their 


R 
their dear little hands uplifted, while 
tender ſobbings almoſt choak their voice, 


they ſcarcely can pronounce, W here is our 
mother ? Alarming thought! — Who 
then will nurſe my hopes? Whether 
plant, prune, and cultivate the young 
ideas, their father will ? Alas, he is but 
one! and various cares demand his time— 
Who ſhall obſerve their every act? Who 
their precious moments guard? Who 
ſce their infant foibles with female 
partiality,—a mother's fondneſs ? I am 
drowned in tears, excuſe my weakneſs 
and ſend comfort to thy 
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n impoſſible to poſtpone my 

voyage, my duty to the kindeſt 
of huſbands demands my obedience. 
Believe me, my friend, that thy fears 
are groundleſs, he has not the leaſt diſ- 
truſt that thy Eliza will run him in 
debt; ro, fo ſtrong his reliance on my 
diſcretion, that my letters of credit are 
unbounded ; *tis thy concern alone for 
me that hath filled thee with conjecture, 
and that hath made Mr. Bs aſpect 
appear fo diſadvantageous; for he hath 
been punctual and juſt to his charge, 
be 
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be aſſured. Vet I am not leſs obliged 
to thy care. Thou art ever ſtudious of 
my welfare. How kind I—How delis 
cate !—How ſurpaſſing all bounty, thy 
offers to ſerve me !—But thy wife and 
daughters ſhall have more pleaſing em- 
ploy than to partake of my troubles ; 
to be witneſſes of my ſufferings. Al- 
though thou makeſt me enamoured with 
the delightful deſcription of the tour 
tho wouldſt have me take to re-eſta- 
bliſh my health and regain my repoſe. 
How regaling to fancy the ſweet banks 
of Arno appear, as painted by three; 
already hes there, tracing the beautcous 
mazes of its labyrinth, inhaling fragrant 
breezes, replete with health and joy. 
With rapture I gaze, and while I wiſh 
to contemplate ſingular ohiects, my eyes 
are inſenſibly hurried away from land- 

ſkip 


1 
fkip to lan- ſkip, not knowing where to 
fix, 


Delightful proſpect! — The vallics, 
her rilis, the enamel borders, the flower 
yielding ſnrubs, the wilderneſs of ſweets, 
the orange avenue, the citron groves, 
(beſt mid-day retreat) the aromatic 
vines, that waft their reviving odours 
through each meander ; the grots on its 
banks when Cynthia illumes and filver 
their ſhade, all preference claim. 


Ho reſtoring to life ſuch zther yielding balm, 

Whoſe odoriferous ſweets even age can rewarm, 

I breathe it, I breathe it, and reireſh'd is my ſoul» 

So ſtrengthened, exhaled, while o'erſcanning the 
whole; 

Admiring, adoring the author divine, 

Whote hand gave the pencil and drew the fair line, 

Empow'ring tair nature o. aviſn the ſtore, 

And her bcau'ies diſplay on that happy ſhore, 

Where 
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Where nectar ambroſial we quaff in its air, 
Fruits, ſpices, ananas, choice vineyards are there; 
The product of nature nor culture they need, 

So fertile its paſture enrich'd with ſuch ſeed, 
Where kind gentle dews each tender plant rear'd, 
Who grateful return what their infancy cheer'd ; 


When their fragt ripen'd year full beaur@diſplay, 
With their effence of life the carth they repay, 
Their trunks every ſpray, each bud overflowing, 


Their ſouls they diſtil, thus gratitude ſhcwing. 
Surely thy Thomſon his fancy en- 
riched with ſcenes like thoſe where na- 
ture luxuriant her power diſplays. Ah, 
my friend ! —but the wiſh is vain— 
could I make this pleaſing party with 
thee, my huſband and childrer—what 
regale, almoſt divine, ſhould we not en- 
joy ! to be with thee in this garden of 
ſweets ; to ſee and hear thee expatiate on 
the wonderful perfections of its author, 
diſcovering new cauſe for admiration, 
as thou minutely ſcans, with thy philoſo- 


phic eyes, and points out their different 
H beauries, 
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beauties, in that familiar ſtile and man- 
ner peculiar only to thyſelf, and which 
thou alone art bleſſed with; even my 
prattling little ones would comprehend, 
and with amazement gaze upon thee, 
while their infant minds expand, by ſuch 
inſtruction cheriſhed, glean truth, know- 
ledge, wiſdom, fame, and honour. Oh 
the thought tranſports me !—Heaven, 
why wilt thou not grant it? - My hul- 
band too approving, ſee his ſmiling race 
imbibing every virtue: but ſcenes like 
thoſe I muſt behold in imagination alone. 
Far from thoſe temperate climes I go, 
where ſcorching ether fucks the balmy 
breeze, engendering earth with inſect, 
tribe on tribe, of various forms, a peſ- 
tilential brood. Thou haſt already pre- 
ſcribed for me, and thy recipe is infalli- 
ble.—Thinkft thou, my Bramin, that I 
adhere to it not; I never begin or cloſe 
my 


of 


my day without it—of efficacy not to 
be purchaſed, though the fee were intrin- 
fic, yielding health immortal. 


I am glad thou approveſt of my ſi- 
lence on the ſubject of —— and 
ac quieſce with thee, that venerable af- 
flition, proves dignity of foul. Bur 
thou art jocoſe, my friend, and ſports 
with thy Eliza. Laugh with me or ar 
me, thou haſt my permiſion—I would 
cheriſh thy gayer hours; for good hu- 
mour and chcarfulneſs to health are cer- 
tain incentives. Thou wouldſt wed 
thy Eliza, ſayſt thou, if we both were 
tree— the propoſal flatters me—Whar 
wouldſt thou do with me? I could not 
nurſe thee, but would take care mine 
ſhould ſerve thee firſt; furcly my ara- 
bition would be ſatisfied, to be ſung by 
thee, whoſe ſong, the ſong of longs muſt 
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rival. I can add nothing to give thee 
comfort, therefore will conceal my feel- 
ings from thee, and ſpare thy tears. Re- 
member me in thy oraiſons, I conjure 
thee, by him thy foul loveth, that Hea- 
ven may befriend thy 
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OST worthy of thy ſex, how 
alarmed was thy Eliza on open- 
ing thy laſt letter! Death, that ſhock 
to mortality, ſo affrighted my foul, 
that for a while I could not proceed. 
Thou haſt been within the verge of 
her gatcs, poor afflicted good friend. 
All 


181 

All thanks to the gracious Being that 
hath reſtored thee! How thy Eliza 
trembled at every line of thy dear epiſ- 
tle! In compaſſion to humanity, take 
care of thyſelf. The burſting of thy 
blood veſſel indicates that thou ſhouldit 
have opened a vein : but to preſcribe 
for thee is weakneſs in me. Heavens, 
if thy ſoul had taken her flight, with 
what forrow of heart had thy Eliza 
departed this country ! Oh, moſt mer- 
ciful God, ſpare him for morality's 
ſake, that his virtues may refine the 
age. I now reſign all thoughts of ſce- 
ing thee here; the proſpect of that hope 
is loſt; the ſhip is in the Downs, the 
wind is fair, though I ſhould call ir 
foul, ſince it wafts me from thee. Ah 
when ſhall we again ſee each other face 
to face, that our joy may be full ? Not 
until I have twice croſſed the liquid re- 
| Sions; 
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gions; whoſe power tyrannic awakes 
my fears. How dreadfully awful to 
my wrecked fancy her ſurges lave f 
Should tempeſts rage, who will ſpeak 
comfort to thy defponding friend, who 
find a harbour to ſooth my ſorrows. 
Were I bleſſed with thy preſence, thy 
ſublime philoſophic reaſoning would 
calm my fears, though ocean roarcd,, 
and whirlwinds fed her ire. Bur I muſt 
baniſh dreams like thoſe, and prove that 

good patient girl thou wouldſt have 
me. Oh, that I could realize thy fan- 
cy, that I could fee thee in ſubſtance, 
embrace thy feeble knces, and take a 
bleſſing from thy voice] Thou haſt mul- 
tiplied them on paper; may they ſo mul- 
tiply in f:& to thee! Oh, my reverend 
endearing; friend, my parent, my fa- 
ther, my preceptor and guide, teach 
me to ſupport this conflict of foul. I 
ant 
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am bewildered ; objects innumerable 


crowd upon me; my reaſon's dethroned, 


and chaos is come. Image to thy 
fancy the ſtate of my mind, now rule 
and order is loſt. Oh, thou exalted 
Being, ſole author of my exiſtence, 
who from an atom of duſt didſt form 
and raiſe me to what I am, and with thy 
breath divine didſt inſpire me, deign 
now to look on the work of thy hand, 
ſee my afflicted ſtate, and bleſs me again 
with thy light. I'm heard — The ſun- 
ſhine of reaſon her empire ' aſſumes, 
and Eliza again 1s thy daughter, and 
the child of hope. I will comfort my- 
ſelf with thy conſoling perſuaſion, that 
all things will terminate for our ever- 
laſting happineſs; while we adhere to 
the practice of virtue, her ways bring 
peace, and in the end pleaſantneſs. Let 
us perſevere then, and conquer death, 


whoſe 


} 
\ 
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whoſe terrors vaniſh by piety enſhrined. 
The great director of all events, whoſe 
ſpirit benign bleſſed his works, will not 
forſake us, his beſt, moſt perfect pro- 
duction reſembling himſelf ; ſo graced, 
ſo formed, ſo enriched with idea, com- 
munion holding with our creator. The 
anchor is raiſed ; the fails are unfurled ; 
the helm 1s ſteered ; the ſhip's in full 
fail—I ſhall loſe the opportunity of 
lending thee this (how precious is time 


hen her loſs we ſuſtain.) Health, joy 


and comfort reſt with thee. Preſerve 
me in thy heart till I ſee thee again. 
Thy goodneſs and thee I will remember 
for ever. Fare thee well—Oh, my ſpi- 
rit is finking !—thy maxims ſhall raiſe 
me; I hold them, I claſp them, while 
I look back to thee, with all the ſtrong 
attachment, that virtue and ſenſibility— 


Alas we are parted—Forget not, forget 


not ELIZA. 
„„ 


